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VICTORIA VOICE 


RECIPE 





Pancakes and Waffles 
Ingredients: 


¢ 1 1/2 cups of flour 

¢ 2 tablespoons of sugar 

- 3 teaspoons of baking powder 
- 1/2 teaspoon of salt 


- 1 beaten egg 
¢ 1 3/4 cups of milk 
- 2 tablespoons of oil 


Instructions: 
1. Add liquids to dry ingredients, mix until combined 


2. Heat a pan to 350°F or 175°C, and grease with unsalted fat 


ge) 


. Place a 1/4 cup of pancake batter on the pan for each pancake 
4. Bake until edges of pancake begin to dry, and loses its gloss 


5. Serve warm with syrup and butter 


-Emily Marsden 


Contact Information: 


Email: vsanewspaper@icloud.com 


Website: vsanewspaper.com 
Twitter/Facebook/Instagram: @vsanewspaper 


Google+/YouTube: The Victoria Voice 
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S.W.A.A.G. 


ee iiaratd November 20 

- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 a.m. — 
4:30 p.m. 

¢ Running Club Practice (Elementary and Junior High) — at Lunch 
in the North Gym 

* Speak Out! Vocal Rehearsal (Grades 7 — 9) 3:20 — 5:00 p.m. in 
Drama Room 2104 

¢ Intermediate Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in 
Room 1258 

¢ Junior High Junior Girls Volleyball Practice - 3:30 — 4:30 p.m. in 
the North Gym 

ieeanac November 21 

- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 a.m. — 
4:30 p.m. 

¢ Advanced Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. 

¢ Parent Council/Victoria Art Society Meeting — 6:30 — 8:00 p.m. 
North Cafeteria 

sisadnitetane November 22 

- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 a.m. — 
4:30 p.m. 

¢ Grade 5 Immunizations (Round 1) — 8:30 — 2:30 p.m. 

* Smudge Ceremony (Morning) — 8:30 a.m. in Room 1121 

¢ Running Club Practice (Elementary and Junior High) — at Lunch 
in the North Gym 

¢ Speak Out! Full Cast Rehearsal (Grades 7 — 9) 3:20 — 5:00 p.m. 
in Drama Room 2104 

¢ Intermediate Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 11:40 — 12:10 p.m. 
in Room 1258 

* Beginner Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in 
Room 1258 

¢ Junior High Junior Girls Volleyball Practice - 3:30 — 4:30 p.m. in 
the North Gym 

¢ Leaps and Bounds Classes — 3:20 — 5:00 p.m. — North Cafeteria 
coe November 23 

¢ Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 a.m. — 
4:30 p.m. 

¢ Junior High Junior Girls Volleyball Practice — 7:00 — 8:15 a.m. in 
the South Gym 

* Smudge Ceremony (Morning) — 8:30 a.m. in Room 1121 

¢ Advanced Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 11:40 — 12:10 p.m. in 
Room 1258 

¢ Elementary Hot Lunch 

¢ High School Leadership at lunch in the Basement Multi-Purpose 
Room 

Pa November 24 

¢ Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 a.m. — 
4:30 p.m. 

¢ High School Leadership at lunch in Basement Multi-Purpose 
Room 

¢ Running Club Practice (Elementary and Junior High) — at Lunch 
in the North Gym 

¢ Smudge Ceremony (afternoon) — 3:20 p.m. in Room 1121 
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Advertising 


Advertising Rates: 


Basic Plan: $2.00/week 
gets you a basic 
advertisement in the 
newspaper. 


Deluxe Plan: $4.00/week 
gets you an 
advertisement that we 
can create for you on our 
website and newspaper. 


Premium Plan: $8.00/ 
week gets you an 
advertisement that we 
can create for you, and be 
featured on our website, 
newspaper and emails, as 
well as some other perks. 


vsanewpaper.com/ 
advertise 


Word Of 
The Week 


deasil 
de-a:sil 


adverb 


In the direction of the 
sun's apparent course, 
considered as lucky; 
clockwise. 


-Nathaniel Sorochan 
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Movie Review 


A Monster Calls 


A young boy shares his secret with a monster. 


In 2016, director J.A. Bayona created the movie, A 


Monster Calls. 12-year-old Conor (Lewis Macdougall) 





and his mother live alone in an old brick house. 


= Conor's mother Felicity Jones) is fighting cancer and 


Lso< 
MACTH MANUAL 


Conor is having strange dreams when the monster 


( = 
NEDSS 


A 
MONSTER. 
CALLS 


(Liam Neeson) comes to tell him stories and to hear 
the little boy admit his truth. When his mother is 
getting sicker Conor grandma (Sigourney Weaver) 
comes to stay with them and the three of them are 
not getting along. Conor doesn't feel at home or at 
school. The monster helps him by telling him stories 
about his problems. Suddenly Conor is forced to 
choose if he tells his truth or not. | would give the movie a 10/10 because the monster 
looked very real and the art was amazing. The movie ending was a twist with a will he or 


won't he? A family-friendly movie with a unique story that is perfect for all ages! 
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Short Story 


Christmas Trivia 


a (ote (ol =t-Meot- alt= mOrt-[0\-melomer-le1 @Ulomaal-meralinnlar-hmcomecelaiiiae-Malremelelaat-\\ me) 
delivering gifts? 


yAWaal mi (> 0s) ©) | ats wr=1g@) 01 alo m=) a(@ Mm (t-1 ese] ©) 
=u atom nell @r-tale merele).di-tomellVom allege (oleate) am ele) iio) es 
C. He climbs back up using his special grip shoes 


D. He places his finger on the side of his nose, gives a smile and a nod. 


‘pOU & puke ajILUS e SAAIB ‘asoU SIy JO BpIS aU} UO JebGUl) SIU SeOe|d OY eMSUY 
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The Science Corner- Invisible Ink 


Do you love science? Check out this area every week for a new science 
experiment! 


Materials: 


¢ Half a lemon 
- Water 

- Spoon 

- Bowl 

- Cotton bud 
« White paper 


¢ Lamp or other light bulb 
Method: 


1. Squeeze some lemon juice into the bowl and add a few drops of water. 
2. Mix the water and lemon juice with the spoon. 
. Dip the cotton bud into the mixture and write a message onto the white paper. 


. Wait for the juice to dry so it becomes completely invisible. 


an F-F WwW 


. When you are ready to read your secret message or show it to someone else, heat 
the paper by holding it close to a light bulb. 


Lemon juice is an organic substance that oxidizes and turns brown when heated. 
Diluting the lemon juice in water makes it very hard to notice when you apply it the 
paper, no one will be aware of its presence until it is heated and the secret message is 
revealed. Other substances which work in the same way include orange juice, honey, 
milk, onion juice, vinegar and wine. Invisible ink can also be made using chemical 
reactions or by viewing certain liquids under ultraviolet (UV) light. 


sciencekids.co.nz 





M1 


Ala" \h/ PT Bf fl » > rf i fr, i4™ 
N COVEN /| RFR ON 92017 J \ (= 
INUVEWIDEN ZU acul / rFAW 








NOVEMBER 20 2017 


The Weather 


Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu 
Nov Nov Nov Nov Nov Nov Nov Nov Nov Nov Nov 
20 21 22 23 24 25 26 2/7 28 29 30 
1G? | Ge | Gi | Ge | Ge | GP | GP | 1G | 1G | {Ot | {Ot 
pay | 16°C -15°C | -9°C | -3°C | -2°C | -9°C | -9°9C -B°C | -9°C_ -7°C | -7°C 
Night | -23°C | -15°C | -10°C | -5°C | -10°C | -12°C | -12°C | -10°C | -10°C | -10°C | -10°C 
pop = 10% = 20% «= 30% |» 10% | 20% 20% 20% 20% | 30% | 10% | 10% 
Rain - - 7 7 - - - - 7 - 7 
Snow = <icm a = = = = = ae = s 
orc 
-10°¢ 
-20°C 
© Daily forecast high temperature Daily forecast low temperature 
30°C Historical Average Temperatures over 30 years 


Winter break makes winter slightly tolerable. 


Weekend Weather 


Mon (DAY) Mon (NIGHT) Sat (NIGHT) Sun (DAY) 
Nov 19 Nov 19 Nov 24 Nov 25 
Mainly sunny Partly cloudy Partly cloudy Mainly sunny 








POP 20% 

vIn: VY 14 ATVI INVY EY KIT 
Gust: 24 km/h 27 km/h 
Humidity: 92% 19% 
Dewpoint: -17 * -10 * 
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Fri 
Dec 
1 


Os 


-8°C 


-11°C 


10% 


ISSUE SIX 
Sat Sun 
Dec Dec 

2 3 
-8°C —-9°C 
-12°C -11°C 
10% 10% 





Sun (NIGHT) 
Nov 25 


Mainly clear 





20% 
[2D AlTi/T 
21 km/h 

73% 
mF 
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Recipe 


Gingerbread Men 
Ingredients: 


¢ 3 cups flour 

¢ 3 teaspoons ginger, ground 

- 1 1/2 teaspoon cinnamon, ground 
¢ 1 teaspoon baking soda 

- 1/2 teaspoon nutmeg, ground 

¢ 1/4 teaspoon salt 

¢ 3/4 cup butter, softened 

¢ 3/4 cup firmly packed brown sugar 
- 1/2 cup molasses 


- 1 egg 
¢ 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 


Instructions: 


1. Mix flour, ginger, cinnamon, baking soda, nutmeg and salt in large bowl. Set aside. 
Beat butter and brown sugar in large bowl with electric mixer on medium speed 
until light and fluffy. Add molasses, egg and vanilla; mix well. Gradually beat in flour 
mixture on low speed until well mixed. Press dough into a thick flat disk. Wrap in 
plastic wrap. Refrigerate 4 hours or overnight. 


2. Preheat oven to 350°F, 175°C. Roll out dough to 1/4-inch thickness on lightly 
floured work surface. Cut into gingerbread men shapes with 5-inch cookie cutter. 
Place 1 inch apart on ungreased baking sheets. 


3. Bake 8 to 10 minutes or until edges of cookies are set and just begin to brown. 
Cool on baking sheets 1 to 2 minutes. Remove to wire racks; cool completely. 
Decorate cooled cookies as desired. Store cookies in airtight container up to 5 
days. 


-Nathaniel Sorochan, Recipe from allrecipes.com 
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Raven Rise- Chapter One 


The prologue can be found online at vsanewspaper.com/ravenrise 
lt was midnight, the clock on his nightstand told him so. 
Or rather, it told him it was one in the morning. It was always an hour ahead. 


Fourteen-year-old Aiden was deep in thought, but he looked more asleep than 
anything else. His eyes were shut and his clasped over his stomach, which rose and 
fell with each quiet breath. In fact, it would have fooled anyone who walked in and 
didn't look closely. 


After all, Aiden was awake. He knew he’d be awake for awhile, thoughts like the ones 
that plagued him at the moment didn’t tend to disappear. 


He didn’t quite know how to describe his thoughts. His past? The world? Everything? 
Whatever it was, it was confusing. Unfortunately, it wasn’t only troubling thoughts that 
were confusing. 


He’d been two when The Shift happened. His mother and father had fled with him out 
of Thakar, where the Catago had begun their attack. He and his family had lived on 
the streets for six months before entering the town of Vecuria, where they’d been 
caught and Turned. 


Aiden, being two, had not been Turned. He wasn’t worth it and had been left to die 
until kindly Ms Carr had found him, sitting on the sidewalk. 


No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t remember the events. He did remember, 
though, that he’d had a home that wasn’t the New Horizons Orphanage, a warm place 
run by the same Ada Carr, a woman in her forties with greying brown hair and the best 
smile. 


Aiden didn’t mind not knowing his parents, at least not much. Ada was enough. 


Once a week, he would find Ms Carr in her office and ask her to retell him the story of 
how she'd found him, to see if it would spark a memory. 


lt never did, but hope in such a dreary world was of utmost importance. 


Rat tat tat. 
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The raven was the signature animal of The Ravens, the one group left still fighting 
against the Catago. 


He slipped on the thick leather gloves on his bedstand- used for handling ravens that 
got too rowdy so they could be disposed of, as the orphanage called it, but everyone 
at New Horizons knew what really happened- they were released into the air, to fly 
back to The Ravens, wherever that was. He just hoped they found their way back. 
Frankly, he had no idea how the birds seemed to always find the right people. Some 
idealistic part of him liked to think that it was some sort of forgotten magic. 


He grabbed the oil lamp, too, and set it alight. 
Rat tat tat. 


He fumbled clumsily with the hinges on the window until finally, he heard the last click 
and the hissing that came with the cold wind entering the room. 


Aiden suddenly picked up on the loud flapping of wings, and no matter how hard he 
tried, the window wouldn’t open slowly and burst open- probably from a combination 
of the bird’s strength and the howling wind outside. 


He threw himself to the ground, crashing into the wall. The shelf behind him teetered, 
and Aiden squeaked, propping it up just in time. 


It was light enough for his body to support, but it was certainly heavy enough to 
awaken the entire orphanage. He only just barely propped it up- he was on his back, 
and he was lying on... something bulky. 


Thankfully, the tall shelf didn’t slam into the floor, and he looked up at another issue, 
the loud mess of black feathers shrieking above his head. How could the ravens find 
their way if they couldn’t find a darned window? 


Aiden saw the hall lights outside light up. Someone had heard him. He jumped onto 
his bed and managed to grab the raven, tugging it down. It shrieked again, and he 
wound up on his back. 


He heard bumping and more shrieks, then heard the window sway, indicating that the 
raven had left his room. 


Finally. 


He smiled uneasily as the door opened to reveal a very confused Ms Carr. 
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It had been such a tiny change, but it was such an emotional one. Times had reached 
“Raven,” he said. “In my room.” He paused. “I couldn't catch it.” 


There was silence before Ms Carr nodded. “Okay. You can clean up in the morning, 
you must be tired.” 


“lam,” he lied. Right now, he could think of everything but sleep. The door closed, and 
Aiden flicked on his room lights to survey the damage. 


There was a lot. 


The shelf was moved- he could see that by the indentation on the carpet. That shelf 
had been in the same place for several years and had left its mark on the carpet. 


His oil lamp had fallen- thank goodness, though, the flame had been quenched by his 
jacket, which must have fallen off the hook. That had to have been the thing digging 
into his back. 


The thing that caught his eye, though, was not the wreckage, but the rolled up piece 
of paper on the ground, bound with a red elastic band that clearly crushed one end of 
the paper.. That hadn’t been in his room when he got into bed, that was for sure. 


He picked it up and unfurled tt. 
Aiden, (Can t say Dear, | don t know you. Do you say Dear to everyone?) 


My name ts Rico. | am the leader of The Ravens, and | apologize for this letter- | 
can t write one to save wy life! 


| Know that your parents were Turned by the Catago, and from my dearly departed 
father, | also know that an odd prophecy appears to detail you. Actually, prophecy isn t the 
right word. But hey, it s cool to be in a prophecy, right? We re tn Parin, Ocean View Lane. 


Or Street, maybe Pass or Avenue. | can never remember. 
With regards, Rico (That s a good close, right?) 


The letter dropped from Aiden’s hands, and a few shaky breaths tumbled out of his 
throat- carefully, he balled up the letter and threw it out his open window. Frankly, he 
wasnt sure why he threw it out the window. Maybe this Rico guy was right. Maybe he 
did like cool things. Did cool even include throwing letters out of windows? Oh well. 


He wasn't too far off the ground, a mere six feet. 
He leapt, hitting the dirt with a thud. 


His breath turned to mist in the air, even though it was the tail end of August. Vecuria 
and the surrounding areas always had cold nights, so Parin wouldn’t be any different. 
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His hands were cold. His entire body was cold. He had no jacket, no source of warmth 
or food. 


He sprinted away, hoping that running and activity would stop him from freezing.. 
There was a delivery to Parin today, he might be able to come along. 


He ran for a few minutes before finding the cart. 
“Can | come with you?” He panted. “I don’t have any money but...” 
“You look like a nice kid,” he was cut off by the delivery man. “I'll give ya a ride.” 


Aiden silently thanked Vecuria for being so small and the citizens being so tightly knit 
and generous. 


Aiden didn’t care that he had to ride in the back. He was going straight to Parin. 


The rocking of the cart eventually put him to sleep. 


The delivery man shook him awake. “We're here, kid.” 
“Hmm? Oh, thanks!” 


Aiden climbed shakily out of the cart and left. He fought the urge to run, that would 
make him look suspicious. The man had already taken a huge risk letting a fourteen- 
year-old come to Parin with him, he didn't need to trouble the man by making it look 
like he’d been harbouring a fugitive. 


He found Ocean View Lane after a while, and somebody grabbed his shoulder. 
“What’s your name, kiddo?” 


The man immediately cringed at his own word selection and looked like he was about 
to throw himself into a corner and die. 


“A-aiden.” 
“Parrish?” 


Aiden stood at looked at the man standing before him. He knew his last name, 
somehow. “Yeah. How’d you know?” “You're the kid I’ve been looking for! You got my 
letter?” Aiden’s face lit up. “Great!” He let the man, Rico, he assumed, lead him. He 
trusted him at least a bit more than he normally would have if he’d just been a 
stranger, but it was still a little odd. 


He followed him anyway. 
Followed him to his destiny. 


-Alexandra Woolsey 
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